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SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 19, 1885. 


BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys, YOUNG Boys, ODD BOYS GENERALLY. AND EVEN GIRLS 
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1. Each time there had always been something 
Jeft out of the hamper. “ And so,” says Mrs. 
Wiggs, “this time I'll pack it myself.” 


Family are a dreadful trouble to me’ 


2 “We won't forget the pie, 
anyhow,” she said, with a pecu- 
liar smile. 


BOWANCODY AT BLACHPOOL! 


“Well, there, my dear, I really do think the sooner poor Pa’s and Ma’s holidays are over the safer it will be! From what I hear from Blackpool, 
it seems poor Pa was attacked by some savage sea monster, and Ma narrowly escaped a watery grave by the sudden incoming of the ocean. The 


3. And, for a change, we 
won't leave the mustard be- 
hind,“ she added, sarcastically. 


[ANoTHER EXTRACT TO YET ANOTHER DEAREST FRIEND OF TOOTSIE'S. 


of the hamper was rather weak, so that at 
the last moment everything went—smash, 


4 The worst of it was, though, the bottom | 


THE RED BARN. 


‘A private gentleman, aged twenty-iour, entirely indepen- 
dent, whose disposition is not to be exceeded, has lately lost the 
chief of his family by the hand of Providence, which occa- 
sioned discord amongst the remainder, under circumstances most 
disagreeable to relate. To any female of respectability who would 
study domestic comforts, and willing to confide her future happi- 
ness to one in every way qualified to render the marriage e 
desirable, as the Advertiser is in affluence (sic). Many very 
happy marriages have taken place through means similar to this 
now resorted to, and it is gf 2 no one will answer this through 
impertinent curiosity ; but should this meet the eye of an agree- 
able lady who feels desirous of meeting with a sociable, tender, 
kind and sympathizing companion, they will find this advertise- 
ment worthy of notice. Honour and secrecy may be relied on. 
As some little security against idle applications, it is requisite 
that all letters may be addressed (post paid), A. Z., care of Mr. 
Foster, Stationer, 68 Leadenhall Street, with real name and 
address, which will meet with respectful attention.” : 

Ladies who “ sigh in single blessedness "(as a writer fifty-eight 
years ago aptly worded it), must kindly understand that this 
announcement refers to that remote period of English history, 


for within a year the advertiser was put to death by the public execu- 
tioner (they called it ‘‘ hanged” 

It was the principal of a hig pose young ladies’ seminary who 
responded—Miss Moore, of Grove House, Ealing; and there is little 
doubt but that he proved himself to be a ‘‘ most companionable” man. 
According to Lea, the Bow Street Runner's evidence, he found Mr. 
William Corder, whom he was in search of some four months later, in 
the parlour at Grove House, dressed in a moins Cr with a watch 
lying before him, by which he was “‘ minuting the boiling of some eggs.” 

called him from the room, and informed him that he held a war- 
rant for his arrest, for the murder of one Maria Martin in a building, 
called the Red Barn, near the village of Polstead. He, however, denied 
all knowledge of her. 

The aor was the old one of a worn out love—a man tired of a 
woman. e could not get rid of her. He had promised over and 
over again to marry her, and had put it off. The girl's mother and 
father were cognizant of what had taken place. Their child died at 
baal cottage. Another of Maria's children (not Corder’s) lived with 
them. 

At last he really came to fetch her away to marry her at Ipswich. 
He had trumped up a story about the village constable having a warrant 
to apprehend her on account of her irregular life, and for some time 
she had been afraid to venture outside her mother’s house. 

To avoid recognition now, she, at his suggestion, dressed in male 
attire. It was arranged that they should leave her mother's cottage 
by different doors and meet at the Red Barn, where she was to change 
her dress again later on, and they were then to get away. Her mother 
bade her good-bye, and never saw her again till her body was dug up. 

They left the cottage on a Friday, and on Sunday the mother meet- 
ing Corder, asked what he had done with her daughter. He had left 
her at Ipswich with a lady friend of his, who was to take her to the 
seaside to buy her clothes. He also said he had got a marriage license, 
but it had to be sent up to London to be signed. 

From the very beginning the mother seemed to have suspected some- 
thing to be rene: A son of hers had seen Corder near the barn at a 
later hour than that he said he had left theneighbourhood by the coach, 
and he was ing a pick-axe. Corder denied that it was he—it was, he 
said, Tom Acres, who been planting on the hill. At the trial Acres 
denied this. 

From this time, the middle of May till September, Corder still hung 
about Polstead. Time rolled on, and he made all kinds of excuses for 
Maria's absence and silence to her parents. 

That the Red Barn, from which she was never seen to leave, had 
something to do with the girl’s disa ce, the Martins had a strong 
impression ; and when finally Corder had left the neighbourhood, the 
place was searched, and the corpse, dressed in stays and petticoat, dug 
out. In her ears were the earrings, and in her hair the comb, and her 
mother and sister recognised her mouth by its missing teeth. 

He, as aes, re several lying accounts of what had taken place, 
but he was, without hesitation, found guilty and hanged. The 
view from the spot on which the gallows was erected ‘‘ was the most 
beautiful; the foreground consisted of softly swelling fields, bor- 
dered in the distance by extensive a, The hangman, to 
accelerate his death, ‘‘ performed the disgusting, but necessary (1), task 
of swinging by the culprit’s legs.” The corpse was placed on a table in 
the Nisi Prius Court, and exposed to the gage then taken away 
to be dissected. The skin was afterwards , and part of it used 
as the binding of a book. 
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*« But about them eggs ¢” said the Boy Sloper, after a pause. 
pio eggs!” William Higgins, otherwise Blood-Stained 


‘‘Them he was boiling by the minute, Who ate em up, and were 
they left to go hard?” 

“ Pshaw!” replied his companion, ha’ apt LR oo matters it?” 
And then, after a pause, he added, ‘I'd like a book bound in the skin 
of a man who'd been hanged—the last vol. of the ‘‘ Hat¥-HoLmDay.” 

(To be continued next week. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
©.° Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to answer 
Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Queries— 
particularly the queerest. 
Nang! Poo.—ALLyY does not care to amis So polis ene ee 
insert your verses, ‘‘ Parliamentary .”——- APROPOS 
7 al oro for exhibiting the Su; ment of * Tootsie Slo} 

on Womans’ Rights” in the train from Killarney to Dublin. 
Supplement has been an immense ‘‘ go” all over the country.— MESSRS. 
SMITH AND Brown (Homerton).— You are mistaken ; weapon you 
have so kindly sent is not a@ saw belonging to A. SLoPER. It's a great 
deal more like an instrument of torture ing to Bill Higgins, and 
as such we have exhibited it in the office wii —wW. P. JERVIS 
(Stoke-upon-Trent).—A little too tropwal for the ‘‘ Haty-Houipay,” 
thank —Muss Haminron (Clapham).—ALLyY is sorry he has no 


room for your sketches. ——LIMMOND (Silvertown, E.).—— 
Her alesis tales in * Haty-HOLiDay ” ly, and on the 
occasion of ALLY the cake at the recent Marri , the 


office 
Heroes of the Nile” is written and composed by George Elliott Kent 
( Askern, Doncaster ), of whom ome ae be hail Two shillings is the 
price. —ALIcE ODELL (Brixton ).—Yours must indeed be a small 
waist if it’s only 17 inches round. 
——$——_— 


TO ADMIRERS OF TOOTSIE. 


‘* ALLY SLOPER’s HaLr-HouiDay,” for August 15th, containing the 
Gratis PLATE, 
“MISS SLOPER ON WOMAN'S RIGHTS AND THE 
USELESSNESS OF MAN,” 
may be had for One Penny, or Post-free ljd. '‘ The best portrait of 
published.” 


eee Address—"' Taz SLOPERIES,” 
See 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” will be given for the 
best Recipe for 
COOKING PARTRIDGES, 
open to the readers of ‘‘ ALLY SLopgR’s HaLr-HoLipaY.” 
Address :—The Editor, ‘' Partridge” Competition, 
“THs SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.U. 
*,* Latest time for sending in, THI8 DAY, SATURDAY, SEPT. 19, 1885. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


oo 

ly you are worried about anything, it is no good making a lamb- 
detain over it. It only makes you look sheepish. Trouble often 
makes a man feel inclined to ram his head against a brick wall; but, 
Lord bless you ! he soon gets ewes-d to it. 


* 

I mut one of the most fashionable of our theatrical managers the 
other day, and stopped to chat with him. He told me of an interview 
he had recently had with a young lady of great personal charms, who 
desired to adopt the theatre as a profession. ‘‘ Don’t you think I have 
a good face for the stage?” she sabed. **T don’t know about the stage,” 
he rejoined, ‘‘ but you've get a lovely face for a bus.” He took one— 
to point his joke ; she took another—to Brompton. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 73.—'' The Oyster Season Costume,” 


tree far 
FROM THE MOORS. 
There was a little Girl, 


THE LATEST. 

ALty has heard it rumoured, but | 
we doubt if it can be correct, that And she had a little Gun, 
last week a Guardian of the Poor ‘And her bullets were made 0 
actually tasted some skilly. Lead, Lead, Lead. 
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OFF YARMOUTH. 


Very hard ou Old Bosky for his Solicitor to bother him about his Will 
at such a moment, — 


Mus, Mavoney thinks it s very hard | A FEMALE SCENE-SHIFTER AT 
on them poor cows to be moved from THE “FRIV.” 
St. James's Park atter they've been 


there 150 years 
aye 


‘Oh! I've pinched my finger mo 
it nasty wing!" emia 573 


(Saturday, September 19, 1885. 


Iy t drunk and incapable, it would you are liable to be 
imprisoned for a month without hard labour. seems rather funny, 
but the next bit is best. If you are sentenced to hard labour, you have 
al ge three pounds of oakum per diem. If it’s not hard labour, you 

ly pick a pound and a half, and are fed on bread and water if you 
don’t get through the quantity. It’s a weight off my mind to know the 
exact difference between labour and no labour at all. I know it 
now, and feel happier ! o° 


A FEMALE matrimonial agent inserted an advertisement in a Parisian 
journal to the effect that a rich heiress with a present fortune of two 
million francs longed for a handsome husband who would be 
willing to look over an error commi' in early youth. Twenty for- 
giving ouths turned up, and each one y eae down five 

undred francs as commission to the female agent. ickle, like all her 
sex, the female t took it into her head to disap, mysteriously, 
without introducing one of the boys to the peccant but repentant heiress, 


se 
Now tell me, Prudence, I implore 
Did Love come knocking at your door ? 
Or sneaked he through the window-pane ! 
How did he first admission gain ? 


I hardly even knew his name— 
Unthought, unasked, the rascal came ; 
With neither knock nor modest tap— 
In fact, he wasn’t worth a rap. 


And I'd denied the scamp admittance, 

And quickly given him his quittance, 

But for one tiny little thing ;—) 

The rogue came boldly—with a ring ! 
.7 


Just before the rising of the Court, the other day, Mr. Bobbs, 
the chief clerk, drew the attention of Uncle Boffin to the fact that 
he (Uncle Boflin) made a practice of dropping big blots of ink off 
his desk down upon his (Mr. Bobbs’) bald head, and to request, 
if the practice were likely to @ permanent one, that he might be 
allowed to wear his hat or a smoking-cap. Uncle Boftin (good- 
naturedly), ‘‘ My dear Bobbs, you can’t think what a temptation it is.” 
ee laughter, in which ail but Mr. Bobbs joined.) Altogether, 

esday was a most enjoyable day in Court. 

* 

It is the people who don’t manage th who know how. Among 

6 SU; ons the Brighton Railway authorities have been favoured 
with lately was an idea for improving railway engines, from the Dook 
Snook. 6 ewes is have a funnel he says, and wheels, and a boiler, 
and a tender behind. Quitea novelty in the way of construction. 


e 
How sweet the bliss of a true-hearted wife 
To share a husband’s joy or staunch his tear ; 
How sweet the pleasure of connubial life— 
(My love, your hand is heavy on my ear). 
Charming is woman! All her tender ways 
Induce to rest and lull one to repose. 
How full of peacefalness one’s married days— 
(That teacup, darling, but just missed my nose). 
Lucky is he who in the wedded state 
Can find true happiness and placid ease, 
The cares are nothing and pei! is great— 
(Oh, don’t ! My hair is thin ! Oh, don’t, dear, please). 
ee 


2 
Sweet, e’er sweet, to me is Margate’s fair town! Beautiful, all 
beautiful, are its balm: breezes ; sweet its scented harbour! Sweet, 
indeed, are its sweets tin gals); e’en more sweet, too, its Bitter (in 
gallons) . . . Golopshous, truly, is its jetty; more Poe ppaat ol 
rei ee Marina; but golopshousest of all—ay, of all, indeed, is—The 


ee 8 ea: 
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It appears to be against the rules of Court etiquette for a ——_— 
to attend the levée with wrists adorned with lace ruffles. friend of 
mine, whose name I need not mention, went thus decorated, and was 
promptly removed to an antechamber by two beefeaters, three police- 
men, and a detachment of the Honourable Corps of Gentlemen-at- 
Arms. A drumhead court-martial was immediately held upon him, 
and the sentence pronounced was, his ruffles or his life. Being bidden to 
elect between the axe and the scissors, he cried, ‘‘ Oh, scissors !” and 
suffered accordingly. ‘am 
* 


It is asserted that at a recent Government examination a candidate, 
asked to define the word ‘‘ buttress,” wrote out as its meaning, ‘A 
female who makes butter.” In this answer are evidently the rudi- 
ments of a new system. By the same reasoning, a “pillar” 
a man who makes pille—or, if not, it ought to be. Members of the 
Spelling Committee of the London ‘School Board will do well to make 
_— of such a splendid opportunity of further distinguishing them- 

ves, ee 


« 
WHanrz are the gentle, modest girls, 
All innocent and true 
That once were England's proudest ? 
Alas! there are but few. 
The girls whom wiser ‘ts trained, 
With loving care ani soayes 
To shun the vices of the world, 
And follies dearly bought, 
Old people speak of them and say, 
as were the women of our day.” 
** 
* 
A CONVICT, on ticket-of-leave, was charged before Uncle Boffin with 
stealing a goose. The police said he been seen coming from the 
direction of a farm with a goose under his arm, and that this bird 
had been stolen. e prisoner, on the other hand, declared that he 
had been lying asleep on the road, and had found on waking that his 
slumbers had been watched by a goose, which persisted in following 
him wherever he went. He added that he only picked it up in order 
to deliver it into the hands of its owner. This man’s story was actually 
discredited. Oh! it makes one sick to think what a little faith there 
is in the Benevolent—the Beautiful—the boundlessly infinite ! 


ef 


* 

THERE has been a strange discovery made on an island in the Missis- 
sippi, which one of your serious contemporaries says proves that the 
aborigines of America, thousands of years , used to wear wooden 
ne An almost complete skeleton has been found with a wooden leg. 
( B.—It could not have been a complete skeleton with a wooden leg.) 

t would seem, then, that the ancients were buried with their w 0 
legs on. Nowadays, I believe this course to be unusual, It may 
occasionally be put into the same coffin with the deceased, but most 
ay it is kept by his widow in memory of him, or to stir the fire 
wi 


*?* 
* 


‘THs sunflower blossoms ia glory of gold, 
A vision of beauty surpassingly fair ; 
How gladly the bloom to my bosom I'd fold, 

To nurse it to rest with the dead lily there ! 
Though busy bee buzz, and though butterfly flutter, 
‘Tis really too precious,—too utterly utter. 

ee 
* 

‘* Au, Doctor,” observed a dissipated young nobleman, as the forme 
was ind {n his custo: vooktall py fs American bar of the 
Cri, ‘‘ when I die I eco 9 off like a rocket.” 

“You may, sir,” replied the Doctor, drily. 

‘Why should you doubt it, Doctor #” inquired the young man. 

‘I do not question the rapidity with which you will depart, 

Johnson ; ‘‘ but, sir, what I know of your usual manner 
of living, I am inclined to opine that you will proceed in a contrary 
direction to that usually selected by a rocket.” 

The young nobleman wert copiously, and his conversion was 80 
thorough that he immedis Y quitted the American bar, and drank 
absolutely nothing all the rest of the day—but cold brandy and water. 


Saturday, September 19, 1885.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


MISS SLOPER AT BOULOGNE. 
—+— 


Bovtoons has always been a favourite place with the though 
the pronunciation of its name is a little bit trying. A to Billy 
it is “ loin,” 
Lord Bob says 


‘* Boo-long,” and 
the Dook *Bo-log- 
ny.” 

Which is right 
I can’t say, but I 
have my doubts 


about Billy’s 
knowledge of the 
French language 


continent, 
We had a very 


rough - 
ingeowing oes "s 
meanness), all the 
way by boat 
Those who, hither- 
to, have listened 
spell-bound to 
Billy's thrilling 
adventures on the 
ocean wave, dur- 
ing which he has, 
according to his 
account, been 
twice wrecked, 
and once cast on a 
desert island that 
he marked for us 
in red ink on a 
map, because the 
map man had left 
it out, may be sur- 
rised to hear that 
fore we reached 
the Nore, he was very unwell indeed at the side of the vessel. 

The Dook, on the other hand, disappeared mysteriously, and we 
couldn't think what on earth had become of him, until the steward came 
to say, ‘ There’s an old gent down below awful had, and he thinks he'd 
like to be heaved overboard.” It was the Dook Snook. 

Boband I were not ill at all ; but I must own I could not help thinking 
we might almost as well have left the Dook and Billy at home. 

On landing, my said he knew a first-rate place, and would show us 
the way. It was a long way. 

At a I ag re | ‘ 
we peed lore, an 
Bob called out, ‘Hallo! 
here’s this blessed house 
again!” And so it was. 


Billy flirting with a Fisher Girl. 


Fooy 


~se¢ 


The “Boolongists on the Romp. 


Then Billy had to own up, and Bob said d—a—m twice over, and then 
voted we went into the first place we came to, and the poor, dear Dook 
Snook, who had sat down on a doorstep, was helped up again, and 
tottered onwards. 

At the restaurant Billy would order everything in French, though the 
waiter said, ‘‘ Yes, sir,’ in English, every time, and then brought 
Se Billy said he hadn't ordered. Altogether it was an unsatisfactory 
m 

The cham: e revived the Dook, 
who produced a map of Italy with 
our route indicated in red ink. Lord 
Bob, however, said we might as well 
see Boulogne first, as we were there. 

There is a good deal to see at 
Boulogne, and more to smell. 

John wouldn't let you dress at the 
a = the Py ais do here, 

ye ve 
said the Priv. cos- 
tumes are too bold. 

You ought to have 
seen Bil flirtin, 
with a fisher gil 
—awful fun. 

The café on the 
pier is rather a jolly 
place, and so is the 
Casino, the Dook 
says, and they sell 
Scotch whisky at 
confectioners’ shops 
(I've heard of some- 
thing of the sort in 
the Strand), but, for 
that matter, they sell 
Scotch whisky at 
several places at 
Boulogne, at least, 
Bob and Billy and 
Dook bought a good 
deal. / 

Most of the people vane ~ 
at Boulogne can un- 

‘erstan 4 French, but The Dook at the Casino. 

‘lon't think there are really any French le there. 

‘ we had a romp in the sea, and in che prenig a telegram came for 
ob to say that his pa the Earl wanted him on important business. 
. * = * * * . 


Isn’t it awful? Our grand tour is at an end! 


£10 REWARD. 
—LOST!— 


AT THE INVENTORIES, 
ON SATURDAY EVENING 


AN UMBREUDGA 


Description—rather bulky and worn, with one or two patches, 


Whoever has found the same, and will bring or send it to the Office of 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
THE “SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, LONDON, 

SHALL RECRIVE THE ABOVE REWARD. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 
£1:1:0 
and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been sent to 


JAMES E. ARCHIBALD, 127 Fishergate, Preston, Lancashire, 
for the best suggestion for a Prize COMPETITION, viz.:—‘ AN 
ErrtaPH FoR THE TomB or A. SLOPER, Esq, F.O.M., T.0.E., 
T.W.M., ETc., ETC.” Full announcement in next week's issue. 


LITTLE THOUGHTS FOR LITTLE THINKERS. 
On a Gent. By a WAITER. 

I arts gents, leastwise them as comes to our rest’ They is the 
upperest crustest, mean-spiritedest, 'umbugginest lot o’ small pertaters 
as ever waiter come across, always 6: in’ change out of a sovereign, 
or a half, and chivyin’ a waiter off his ‘ed till they gets it, as is more 
than flesh and blood can bear, and I feels as if I could empty on their 
nuts a pile of tin covers as ‘igh as Cleopaterer’s Needle. ber 
the waiter, do they !—oh, yes! a bloomin’ lot of ’membrance—much as 
they remembers the grotter, or the 5th o’ November. There's one, a 
nice specimen he is, too, as is ly agerenstins as pds will do 
his own calcerlations, ‘stead of leaving it, like a gent to the waiter. 
‘« What's to pay, waiter 1” says he, ‘‘ Yessir,” says I. ‘*Chop, sir, 
one and two; pertaters, one and six; bread, yessir, one and eight; 

ry, two and four ; Eve o’bitter, sir, two and ten—only ° 
itter, sir, beg pardon, half o’ bitter, sir, three and two—waiter, please, 
sir !”—and blessed if the coon ain't got it all down at the back of the 


ju ‘are.” ‘‘Beg pard’n, oe =v bat ingsed ‘are is off. 


martia sauce,” says he, 8 like. ‘‘ Mutton cutlets,” says I, Mags 
short, “mutton cutlets is of." ‘So am I,” says he, and he cuts h 
lucky *, There's a pretty sort of gent for you, and there's lots 


their heads it they objex, and knows it; and so comes out and 
does the grand at -—. Gomin’ sir. 
—— 
RAMSGATE ON A RAINY DAY, 

Way, onl: it was the most delightful day you ever heard 
tell of, aah with, bashed in the sunlight of, and grew red and rosy, 
hungry, replete, and healthfully sleepy after, in all your life—as far as 
the weather was eoncern 


True, the joyous excursionist, pal 
tormentors, and a mouth full of f: 


plays produced, books published, and ot hung on the line or drawn 
anc 


hard, or harder, than ever. Jackson does not appear to perceive that 
it is absolutely his duty to ask me to stay to lunch, and I am that awfully 
h 


— * * * * * 
"Tee o'clock, and I have not yet been asked to partake of food. 
Flesh and blood can no longer—eh? What? No, upon my soul! 
Sherry and bitters!!! Look here, don’t you know! 


* * s s * . 
We've had sherry and bitters, and it still pours, I could munch the 
leg of a mahogany dining-table with a relish. * * * * 
“Bi. Still pouring. I have asked the brute to come back to dinner 


with me. I feel jolly unwell. 
am 


* s * * * 
Seven. Atdinner. No appetite, and—he says he has none either, 
and hates late dinners. Now by all—— 


* * * * * * 
It still goes on pouring. Wonder how long he intends to remain my 
guest ? * * * * 


THE ENGLISH TOURISTS, 


Just now papa and mamma and the family are doing the Continent. 
They have done Paris, This is the month which the;British tourist 
ordinarily selects to do Paris, The natives go away and leave him the 
place all to himself. 

Now Normandy is being honoured by the presence of the True-born 
Briton, who toils, as though for a wager, round the museums and pic- 
ture-galleries ; and, visiting the old cathedrals as though they were 
shows at a fair, points out the ‘‘ brazen images” with his walking-stick 
and backs violently on to devout old market-women bowing before them. 

Miss, the eldest daughter, is much struck by the piety of these 
primitive people who, on their way to market, deposit their basket of 
eggs, butter, or poultry upon the stones before the altar and, kneeling 
beside it, offer up their prayers, You never see anything like it in 
England, she says. If our market-people go to church at all, it is 
when they have the time to spare—after business, 

A cynical friend, however, points out that the prayers are brief, that 
the church lies right in the way to the market, and it is, in point of 
fact, a short cut. 

Papa objects to the “ bowing and bobbing” altogether, on principle, 
as ‘‘heathenish.” Miss says, ‘‘O pa! how can you!” Anil the cynical 
friend says, after all, from a commercial point of view, it is a good 
thing sometimes to lose a halfpenny to make a “bob,” 

At this they laugh loudly ; and pa strides forward, still doing the 
show business with his walking-stick. 


LAMBKIN. 
os 


I aM a barrister who is not rising. 

If you mention the name of Lambkin in legal circles you may hear 
something of me. 1 won't say what. I only say someth 

I had been going on a goodish while in a 
quiet sort of way, and had not made much 
by it, and it all at once struck me that 
Fallyreg, the eminent Q.C., who is half my 
age, made a lot more money than I did— 
two hundred times as muc’ ' penne and 


that Touzler, the young Ol man, 
made rather more cu. 7 ‘ 
So one morning I told Mrs, Lambkin, as 


we were having , that I meant to 
change = line, hearing which, the eldest 
male Lambkin but four said, ‘Oh, then, 

can we have your blue bag to fetch the 
tapi food home in *” 

I rebuked the eldest male Lambkin but 
four, and explained to Mrs, L. that I in- 
tended to take up Bull 's brow-beating 
style of cross-examination, combined with 
Touzler’s brutal ferocity. That day I was 
to cross-examine witnesses in a breach-ot- 
covenant case, and there was one particular 
witness by the name of Twig, a pig-jobber, 
I meant to make it hot for. 

I took my seat that day in court with 
fell determination. [ heard a party re- 
mark behind my back, ‘‘ Who have they 
got on the other side?” and another re- 
plied, ‘‘Oh, Foozle, and with him poor 
old Lambkin: they’re no good.” 

I turned round upon those parties, and fixed them with my eye. 
They quailed. 

I was, as usual, comparatively quiet in the early part of the day. 

, a mild remark, and, as usual, Plumper 
(on the other side) sneered at it, and the Judge took his side. 

Then Foozle went to sleep, and the case went on by itself while I 
nibbled a biscuit. At last, however, the principal witness on the other 
side made his appearance in the box. 

This was Twig. He was a poor putty-headed kind of chap. I pitied 
him, but I could not spare him. I had 
sworn I wouldn't. I felt I owed it to my 
wife and family that he should be morally 
flayed alive, bo I up to flay him. 

said, ‘Now, , have you come 
here to speak the truth?” He said, ‘I 
sup} ao.” I said, ‘We want no sup- 
tions here, Twig. If you've nothing 
else but suppositions to give us, you've 
come to the wrong shop. On your oath, 
La has come here to tell truth or lies ?” 
ig winced, and I really felt — for 
him, but it was my wife and family I had 
to consider—not Twig. 

** Well, to tell the truth, then, if you 
must have it,” said he ; and Plumper, with 
a bland smile, said, ‘‘ My learned friend 
has got it at last, I hope he feels more 
comfortable.” At which the judge smiled, 
and everybody else laughed. 

I was not going to let Twig oft yet, 
= “Tm glad to hear it,” said L 

‘* Ah! I thought you'd be glad,” said he. 

I said, ‘‘Take care what you're about, 
oe haven't come here to play the 


This was Twig. 


foo! 


“Have you come here to 
“No, sir,” said he, ‘I won't stand speak the truth?” 

in your way;” and it occurred to me, 

just about this point, that I’d made it quite as hot as needs be for Twig, 

and that I it as well sit down. So I said I would not cross-examine 

Twig any farther. When one is er os might as well be merciful. 


Somehow, our side was not lo 


t that oer in spite of my 
exertions—and my exertions made me Lambkin 


Mrs, suggested that 


Ishould wander awhile amidst green fields and sweet-smelling pastures. 
I wandered. I was ordered off, and threatened as a trespasser. 
I lost my way, and aera to an agricultural party perched on astile. 
He started when he 


eard my voice, and jumped down. It was Twig. 
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“Jist you wait half a two!" 


‘* Darned if you ain’t that lawyer cove as called me a liar: jist you 
wait half a two.” 

IT am not clear how long half a two is, but I should not have waited 
had not Twig taken me by the nape of the neck. * * 

What followed I care not to dilate upon, but I spent the next two 


plasters. 
ly recovered, I went down to my chambers again. 
Al friend came in the same day. 
‘*T say, Lambkin,” said he, ‘‘do you recollect that country fellow 
ou gave such an awful doing to some time in the Common Pleas ¢ 
anged if he hasn't turned up again in another case, and we want to 
retain you to give him another.” 
I refused to be retained. 


ADVERSITY. 


Sug stood, withdrawn beneath a column’s shade, 
The gleam of famine in her lustrous eye, 
Shrinking, as if all notice to evade, 
From each unsympathising passer-by— 
Too weak to beg, hopeless of human aid, 
And craving leave but unobserved to die. 
Oh! what can equal, or in speech or books, 
The silent eloquence of hungry looks? 


Ah! ye, who close your ears against the lies 
Of sturdy insolence, and turn eet 
From practised whines and simulated sighs, 
Which dog your footsteps if you say them nay 
Spurn not a sight which may arrest your eyes 
In noiseless pleading on some winter's day 
For what can equal or in speech or books 
The silent eloquence of hungry looks 


, ee eet — —_— . ——————— ~ 
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A TRIP TO PARIS. | 
Continued from the “‘Hatr-Hotmpay” of September 5th 1885. 
| 
| 
| THE ARMY AGAIN. 
Stalwart ‘'Capting.” ‘‘No smoking allowed in the 
ranks. Now, then, you musn’t smoke!" Snatches pipe 
| from youthful onlooker, and exit blowing a cloud. 


— © 


6. Arrived at Calais, our artist avails himself, finding no other conveyance, of 7. Subject, however, to trifling eccentricities of balance on 
a polite offer, and organizes a triumphant procession to the railway station. the weigh (way). 


——E>=—E—— I —_————_ 


ce sae a = = 
ry = —F — , 
8 He is at last safely booked for Paris, with 10. He goes on thegrand hunt 11, But fortunately > 
twenty minutes at Amiens for refreshment, 9, Where he arrives 11.30 p.m. for i ns and home, with finds a friend handy— “ PREVENTION IS BETTER—” 
art fervour worthy of an old chum, Large Cad. I say, Kiddy, was you | eid to shy that 
a Ho(!)m an’ Hunt. stone st me? Little Cad. No. ge Cad. Then 


lend it us a bit, and I'll shy it at you. [And he shied it 


A REGULAR “DAWG.” 
“My dog has taken a piece out of your leg, has he? 


= ~ —_ 


a aa a ee That's unfortunate ; bo: 
13. They adjourn to a restaurant to soothe 14, And naturally get 15. After a premonitory haggle with his bentitieg, toa i on ‘t pata peat Ba San seat 
12, N.B,.—The old chum. their troubled spirits with ‘Deux petits a little elevated. handy friend’s landlord, our artist goes comfort; I daresay we shall find the piece. Here, 
verres de vin.” to bed and dreams he’s at sea again. Ponto! let the gentleman see your points.” 
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Portrait of a gentleman who thinks the 
“Inventories” prett ;. but fancies the 
Indian Exhibition will fetch ‘em more, 
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Nd " 


ms tye 
oe 
A 


4! 
eee TTD 


Vpetithe oy 
‘ 


OF COURSE. 
corey > ae Traveller (on the way to Lytham). Do you think the 12.50 Train will be 


Party addressed, Well, I really can't say. It will be 10 to 1 if it is. will come to him if he talks ‘‘ pretty ” 


Old Foozle has some idea that the partridges The eu were told the bathing at Herne Bay was splendid ; but at present they have not 
ani 


led in finding enough water to wet very much of them 


2a 9° 
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\ \\ y aN 4 : : 
iM ae y) 3 2 = v4) oath aS = 
skeane:tnsaiies, THERE IS A TIME FOR EVERYTHING—AT HASTINGS. 


(Bacchus, on this occasion, Mr. McGooseley.) | 
YOUNG VERIGREEN’S VISIT TO THE ST. LEGER. 


For love-making, sea-weed collecting, or dinner. For her Mrs. McSherty prefers her meals regularly and at short intervals—a good lot at atime, She has 
Z passed her giddy gietheod toms years age, thank goedaese! 


i} 
I 


1, This gentleman has been giving 
odds on Sapte deme . fast losing 2, cone —_ gedit hn lover sotaned and for 
ground. He is wait: lor an oppor- me, w: a am ——! 
fanity to get out of it. nate cs 


5. The race over. Claims. ‘My good people, I know nothing of this 
matter. The gentleman will be back ins minute.” 


6. ‘A welsher! a;welsher! Down with him! 7. Down indeed ENTHUSIASTIC BRITON singe:— 
7 : ‘Here stands a post, now touch it if you dare, 


_—_$ $$ — 


a 


Director of Tramway Company chuckling to bim- 
self over the overworked servants’ protestations. | 


——— : = = = a, === GF 
| = | E MEN, WITH HOME COMFORTS. 
. = | | won cant" AT SOUTHEND. 
“TAKING UP” AND “SETTING DOWN.” Missus. Well, Sarah, have you left the bedroom all right? Sarah. Yes, mum, {t's 
Old Lady (who has just got out of Bus). Whew! that’s a relief, anyhow | THE NEW SLOPER CIGAR. | all right except the toothbrush. I think the young man that's gone away must 


Conductor. So the osses thinks, mum. Goon, Bill, Right be'ind! Warranted to kNock up)all London. 7 for 1/-, ' have took it with him. 


— ee . _ 


ego 


ALLY-OAMPANE. 
_—— 


Tu sea-serpent at last. Hooray! We quite missed him. Our old 
friend has been seen on this ion by the captain, officers, and crew 


of a Liverpool vessel. It was aang regarded with alarm, the fear 
being that ‘it might plunge against the vessel and cause injury to the 
hull,” which, as we all know, is at ‘‘the side” of a ship. ‘It appeared 
to be 60 feet in length, and the body, which was of a pink colour, with 
stripes of a dark shade, was fully seven feet round.” One feels anew 
what an advantage it is to have an accurate eye for size and colour. 
‘The animal had no visible fans outwardly,” and we presume that if it 
has any fans pgs they will be equally invisible. Like Dundreary’s 
hypothetical dog, this serpent is waggled by its tail, which ‘tapers off 
similar to a snake.” It is, we suppose, on the “screw” principle, or 
may be ken of as a “champion sculler.” ‘At intervals” the 
monster ‘would sink a few feet and lay motionless, reading the 
‘Hatr-Houipay.’” The crew were unanimous in sa; they never 
saw such a sea-serpent before.” Probably not. We haven‘ either. 
* 


wis * 

No oyster should be eaten till it has attained its fourth year; and 
what is of still greater im ce, no oyster should be eaten till it has 
had at least one chance of repeating the story of its birth. The growth 
of this molluscous dainty is rather slow. en it first appears as spat 
it is emaller than a pin-head, and the number in a bushel measure 
cannot be counted. After a year has elapsed, the infant oysters are 
known as brood— 6,400 to a bushel ; third year they are called ware— 
2,400 to the bushel ; when four years have been reached, the spat has 
grown into the oyster of commerce, of which 1,600 will fill the bushel 
measure, “° 

On the 31st of August a most amusing entertainment was given at 
the Victoria Baths, Peckham, by the members of the South-East London 


Swimming Club, one of the chief features being the Picnic Sloperian, 
which exhibited some extraordinary fishing on the of ALLY, and 
the misfortune brought upon the Family by the recklessness of the Bo 

Sal ag The Eminent wishes to convey his kindest regards to Mr. E. J, 
Smith (ALLY SLopgR), Mr. H. Willmott (Mrs. SLopgr), Mr. W. J. 
Gillett (ALEXANDER), and Mr. H. patie | (The Boatman) ; and begs to 
thank them for the great honour done him, in imitating so humble a 
Family. *° 


Ir there were any fitness in surnames, a ft bearing that of ‘ Birch- 
enough” ought to be a reformed character. However, a damsel, so called 
has recently broken out of areformatory. Perhaps she intended tosignify 
that she had experienced quite ‘birch enough” within its walls, and 
had no appetite for any more. «4 » 

* 


My dear, this is the sort of riding habit for the St. Leger. By the 
way, I never hear of the St. Leger without my thoughts going back to 
the heavy-faced, stoutish, 
commonplace Rugeley 

m, who was at one 
time a familiar figure on 
the Doncaster racecourse, 
and to whom I was there 
introduced close on thirty 
years ago by our mutual 
friend, Mr. Moses. Ithought 
him rather a jolly fellow, 
and had some brandy and 
water with him. ere 
was an unfortunate young 

ntleman, who, somewhere 
about this time, also took 
brandy and water with our 
friend the surgeon, and it 
made him very unwell. A 
little taborg an he took 
some broth that the surgeon 
had prepared and then a 
WY draught or two, and some 

\\\ pills, and presently he 
\\\ died, and the jury it 

\\ murder, and Mr. William 

Palmer was hanged. 
* 


Tar Ryde Borough Bench 
ares before A ee @ woman 
of respectable a ce, 
formerl; ancien tex tamdin 

g 


7 
c\\\\\ 
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hospital, who was 
with unlawfully 
her husband. He, who is 
much older than his wife 
had his head bound up, and 
in his evidence stated that 
he was home on the previous 
; evening between six and 
3°" seven o'clock, but he had 
not been indoors long before his wife struck him in the face with her 
fist, broke a dish over his head, threw a carving-knife at him, and then 
hit him several times with a poker, and afterwards with a fire-shovel, 
inflicting a severe wound on his head. Nice sort of wife! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Tus seaside season to appronching o close, The seaside places are 
0 


thinning, The le wh money have pretty well spent it all. 
There are actually atthe theatre in town’ other persons 
besides those up the country to see the Inventories. 


7 cea oa Fo te ‘shiney Lea; and a typi 

re : ;and a 

Diack, Mr. Ernest’ Wilmore, In addition 

tion of the honest and long-suffering hero Oswald, and 
Miss Amy Steinberg as his sweetheart Beatrice, was 
touchingly natural in her afflictions, and commanded 
the suffrages of an overflowing and enthusiastic audience, 
Miss Alice Yorke is also to be commended for her im- 
personation of Maud Preston, a young lady cruelly 
wronged by the unscrupulous Saul, ‘ 


7 

M. CHevrgvt, the distinguished French chemist, who has just 
entered upon his hundredth year, is as active and hearty as many a 
man thirty years his junior. He rises at seven, takes an excellent 
breakfast, walks out, attends to business, goes to the sittings at the 
Academy of Sciences, of which he is a member, receives his friends, 
can find pleasure in a theatrical perf through his day, in 
short, as ay and comfortably as he did half a century ago. During 
well nigh half a century, however, M. Chevreul has, it is never 
taken more than two meals a day the first on rising, the last at seven 
in the evenin an hour or two before retiring to rest. To this sobriety 
in eating and drinking he ascribes in a measure the excellent 
health he aor at the advanced age he has reached. Twelve hours 
between meals would not suit all constitutions. 


+. 

Some little time back, Hester and Hemma, young ladies in service, 
were summoned for dri bulators on the footway. Hemma said 
she did not know it was unlawful to drive perambulators side by side. 
The a asked how the people were to pass if girls were gaping 
after soldiers and policemen ? ° 


Gznerat Boorn’s followers appear to have invented yet another 
mode of tormenting the long-suffering British householder. This 


recently 
a Salvationist 
knelt Sane 
woman's 
and prayed loudly 
for her soul. The 
old woman retorted by pouring over him a bucket of water, but the 
a - for — the bgt was fined half- 
a-crown. g on other people’s doorste legal, a new terror 
has most deathetly baa added to our asianee | 


* 
In the United States there are two ways of treating the bite of the 
rattlesnake, One is to place upon the wound 5 pestis of damp gun- 
powder and to clap a light to it by way of rough cautery. The other is 
to administer copious internal doses of wholly undiluted whisky. Tra: 
pers of experience apply both methods a either is 
— ; but, upon the whole, there would be probably risk in the 
internal application of a bottle of whisky, however new or strong, or 
even bad, than in the injection into the 1 bp Ba of the most minute 
portion of a drop of crotaline however much dilu 


e 
Som evenings since two or three oysters were put away in an earthen 
pan at Whitstable, and during the night a couple of young mice found 
out the dainty dish, and inserted their hungry mouths within the open 
shells of one of the bivalves, In the morning they were found fast held 
by the closed shells of the oysters, and of course quite dead. The 
oyster continued its firm hold on the intruders, and the trio having been 
handed toa member of the East Kent Natural History Society, were 
at once immersed in spirit, and will in due course be placed in the local 
museum. oe 
* 


Tue annual benefit of Messrs, C. T. Brock and Co. has long been a 
notable day in the Crystal Palace calendar, and this year the famous 
pyrotechnic artists surpassed themselves in a display worthy of the enor- 
mous attendance present to do honour to the occasion. Foremost among 


the visitors was our old friend ALLY, who, accompanied by Alexandry, 
went through some most extraordinary mancuvres in connection with 
the naval sham fight in Bantry Bay. 


(Saturday, September 19, 1885 


A CHRONICLE OF OURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CaLEnpan yor THE Week ENDING SEPremsER 26th. 


September, 1854.—The battle of the Alma was fought 

The Russian under Prince Menschikoff, were driven 

from a strong position and totally routed by the allied armies of England 

France, commanded by Lord lan and Marshal St. Arnaud. 

of ce Menschikoff fell into the 
despatches 


emt ek the 
could hold the 
So certain did 
et ee nis teks, to merle tole Te 
a safe ce, to see le. e h lost 
and the French 1,400, in killed and wounded, whilst’ 7,000 of 
e Russians fe! 


20th September, 1884.—Mr. Dale, an atronaut, with his wife and 
gentleman’ this dzyy attempted to orcas the Firth of Forth. They were 
carried out to sea, and with some difficulty rescued by a boat a 
steamer. 


2ist September, 1850.—Mr. Cureton, of the British museam 
was this day robbed and assaulted in his lodgings in Aldersgate Street. 
In the afternoon, three men, fashionably dressed, inquired for him at 
the house, and were directed to go upstaira, They remained about a 
quarter of an hour, and then left. On the servant entering Mr. Cure- 
ton’s room with some milk for his tea, she found him insensible on the 
floor, black in the face, with blood flowing from a wound in his fore. 
head. Seven hours elapsed before he regained consciousness, He then 
said that he had been robbed as well as maltreated. The three visitors, 
ee of purchasing an old crown-piece of William and Mary, 
induced their victim to produce his collection of coins, when one of 
them forced some instrument round his throat, and at the same time 
administered a terrific blow on the forehead, which deprived him of 
consciousness. The thieves then ransacked the place, carrying off a 
watch, a diamond pin, a box of cigars, and a collection of coins worth 
from £300 to £4 as antiques, but a mere song if melted down for 


silver. 


22nd September, 1602.—Two men and seven women were 
this day executed at Salem, New England, for witchcraft. One of them, 
an old man of eighty, was pressed to death for stan mute. Matthew 
Hopkins the witch-finder of the 17th century, sixty witches in 
his own county (Essex) alone, and received 20s. a head for every witch he 


could discover. 

Has not the present parliament 

Mat Hopkins to the devil sent, 

Fully empowered to treat about, 
revolted witches out? 

And has not he within a year 

Hanged three-acore of them in one Shire 

Huprsras, 


22nd September, 1876.—The 81 ton gun was this day safely conve 
from the gun factory at Woolwich to Shoeb es8, On 4 st finer ire 
rat or its reception. The Chinese fess to have used a cannon, 
618 bearing the inscription, ‘'I hurl death to the traitor and ex- 
termination to the rebel.” 


ber, 275) — oe AS ors ee driving a 
the Bishop's Head in the Old. Bailey to the eleventh 
milestone at Barnet, and again in three hours and ae minutes, 
having four hours to do it in, for a wager of £50, The Old Bailey—that 
part of the street opposite to Newgate—became the scene of public 
execution in 1788, on the 9th of December, in which the first cul- 
it suffered here the extreme penalty of the law. e gallows of the 

ld Bailey was built with three cross-beams, for as many rows of vic- 
tims, and between February and December, 1785, ninety-six persons 
suffered by the ‘‘new drop "—an ous invention, which took the 
place of the cart. On but one occasion the old mode of execution was 
revived ; gee jog) gallows was set up in the road, and the cart was 
drawn from under the criminal’s feet. About 1786 was witnessed, in 
the Old Bailey, the end of an old practice: the body of the criminal 
just executed was burned for the last time. The sufferer was a woman 
this case. She was hung on a low gibbet, and, on life being extinct, 
faggots were heaped around her and over her head, fire was set to the 
pile, and the corpse was burned to ashes, 


oleae edit salad aera 

24th tember, 1879.—The first recorded use of the carrier 
pigeons, supplied we the Trinity House to certain ee s round the 
pap boris on this day, when two pigeons arrived at Harwich from 
the lightship, with information of a ship in distress, Aid was at 
once despatched, and reached the wreck in time to rescue the crew. 

s after a tempest, when the winds are laid, 
The calm sea wonders at the wrecks it made.” 

24th September, 1861.—Six ballet girls were this day burnt to death 
at the Continental Theatre, Philadelphia, the muslin skirts, in which 
five of them were dressed, having come in contact with the blazing gar- 
ments of another, accidentally lighted at the gas. The first dramatic 
piece performed in Old England, in which the story was entirely carried 
on by dancing and action, was a baler by Mr. John Weaver, called 
The Tavern Bilkers, performed at Drury Lane, 1702. 

“ The muses blush’d to see their friends exalting 
Those elegant delights of jig and vaulting.” 

24th September, 1847.—Bank-notes of the value of £43,000 which had 
been stolen from Messrs, eo bank in November 1844, were this day 
returned through the Parcels Delivery Company in the same shape in 
which they were originally deposited in the strong-room of the foi 
£1,200 in gold which had been stolen at the same time was not returned. 
The bankers payed the promised reward of £2,500 to the anonymous 
person who negotiated the return of the notes. 

“Money, the life-blood of the nation, 
Corrupts and stagnates in the veins, 


Unless a proper circulation 
Ita motion and its heat maintains.” 


a ais ee 

25th September, 1814.—The Pope this day issued a Bull pro- 
hibiting all secret societies, particularly those of Freemasons. England 
was almost the first country to encourage modern Freemasonry, it 
oslo. been introduced about 676. The grand lodge at York was 
formed in 926, and the members of the fraternity are believed to have 
= ney contributed to the erection of the beautiful Gothic 

edrals of the Middle Ages. The Hon. Miss Elizabeth St. Ledger 

(afterwards Mrs, Aldworth), daughter of Arthur, Lord Doneraile, in 
order to witness the ings of a Freemason lodge held in her 
father’s house, hid herself in an wer clock-case ; but, being discovered, 
she was compelled to become the first lady member of the craft, 

25th September, 1825.—‘' About this time,” says the British Traveller, 
‘‘g bird of the cormorant kind flying over the river, near Fappoe 
snapped up a fish, dg pee at that moment had made a leap from 
the water ; while the bird was devouring his prey he was shot on the 
banks of the river, and, on being paoal 4 
of ten guineas, was found in his maw.” 


26th September, 1866,—Six men were this day suffocated in 
a brewery at Worcester from foul gas, while engaged in clearing out a 
vat. Brewers and bakers in the Anglo-Saxon times, when found guilty 
of breaking the laws regulating their trades, were placed in what 
ng Res " calls cathedra stercolaris, and ducked in stercore, 
that is, stinking water. The cathedra, or chair, was akin to the 
ing-stool, used for the punishment of scolding women. One of 
these chairs or stools is still preserved in the Town of Leominster. 
Tt was last used in 1809, when one Jenny Piper was so punished. It is 
stated that it may still be seen upon application. 
26th September, 1811.—A well 400 feet deep and 5 feet in diameter, 
exhibiting a good specimen of ancient masonry, was this day discovered 
in the keep at Dover Castle. The castle was probably first built by 
Mandubratius, King of the Trinobantes, who died B.c. 19. Julius 
Cesar, who landed here Aug. 26 B.c. 55, has by some been consider! 
as its founder. 1n 209 the Emperor Severus built a gate, of which the 
foundations still remain. The art of boring wells was practised in the 
East at least 4,000 years ago. 
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Saturday, September 19, 1886.) 


A DONCASTER RHYME. 


— f= 
Tuat is Grace—my dar! Grace, 
An it please Bay Gee H ‘ 
Lady Bees je Lacy Brace 
eg sire, Earl of Aniplais)}— 

he, there, with the pensive face, 
A lily in a cloud of lace, 
My pretty, pretty—pretty Grace. 


Another Grace sits over there 
Beneath the uats over there 
She with the dark brown tangled hair— 


Lady Grace is rich and 

Ne’er does aught but what should ; 
She’s so very, very - 

She's so good and pretty. Who 
Knows my darling as I do, 

Would not love my darling too? 


But who loves that other Grace, 

With the sunburnt, freckled face; 

With the half-closed, weary eyes 

With the deep, dull, heavy eyes ! 

Yet, maybe, she 
was a prize 

baferied a win- 
ning long 

Wes can say how 
long ago, 

She might have 
been? I do not 
know. 


I love to see my 
lady pick 

At her food (a 
pretty trick) ; 

Pick—pick—pick- 
ing, on my 
word, 

Like some little 

eee 

ching up a 

larklet’s bone— 

I would that bone 
it were mine 
own ! 


I love to see my lady pick at her food. 


The other Grace, though, over there, 

With the unkempt, ragged hair, 

Scrunches up an old dry crust ; 

She has naught else, so she must. 

Ve has not even got a = 
common, vulgar, mutton bone— 

She can rightly call her own. 

I wonder what my Lady Grace 

Would do in such a sorry case } 


I have arcties a heap of tin, 
I back’d a horse that didn’t win 
Scarce need I say it didn’t win, 
en I say I dropp'd my tin). 
On that horse I put ‘‘ the pot,” 
And so I have lost the pot. 
You sympathise !—oh yes ! a lot! 


Yonder is a little cad, 
Cogih tots caught on anges ae ea 
‘op't, "8 cal en 
Hes an awful little snob, 
le I am an awful nob. 
I'm rather glad that I’m a nob— 
Deuced to be a snob. 


Pretty, pretty Lady Grace 
Turns a cold and cruel face 
On the other over there ; 


She with the uncared-for hair. 

It does seem to me 

That women can so be The Little Cad. 
* * s s * 
That little, , wretched snob, 


Has really lost but fifteen bob ; 
I've lost ten thou’. I have, — 
Lord, how he bawls !—I loathe a cad ! 


* * * . s * 


But yet it does seem strange to me, 
How women lack in charity. 


—__>——_ 


WHITEBAIT AT GRINNWIG'S, AND HOW SHE 
DID MULLET. 


GRINNWIG was the landlady’s name at our lodgings at Musselboro’, 
aud, according to her own account, a first-rate coo 

We had been at Musselboro’ several days, and had only seen, or 
lather smelt, some v doubtful-looking mussels and oysters—the 
latter about the size of Mra. Grinnwig’s soup-plates—and some very 
high-dried herrings at the greengrocer and ship-chandler’s round the 
corner, 

‘Where can we get some fish?” we had inquired of Mrs. Grinnwig, 
to which she had replied that ‘‘it were all sent to London, bless you ! ’ 
; If it was of the same quality as the mussels, oys and herrin; 
efore mentioned, it must have been scent to London ! could 
uo doubt about that. 

As fish at Musselboro’ seemed out of the question, we had written to 
ask an uncle to send us some down from Billngagate, and one Saturday 
afternoon it arrived—a small oyster-barrel full of whitebait, and a fish- 
basket of red mullet. 

We informed Mrs, Grinnwig that we would have the whitebait for 
(inner that day, and keep the mullet till Sunday. We also gave a part 
of the fish to some acquaintances who lodged lower down the terrace. 

_Well, when dinner-time arrived and the whitebait a at table, 
We found that Grinnwig had carefully tied them up tightly in bundles 
ul twenty to thirty, Sried them in mutton dripping! Needless to 

ay—but, there ! Fortunately we had a shoulder of mutton to fall 

“ack upon, 

* s * * * 


The next day we told Grinnwig ‘'not to open the mullet, but to cook 


them as they were,” 

ope didn’t, either. That woman sent them up boiled, basket and all! 
hen we inquired how our friends had got on, we found that their 
audlady had cooked their fish in a different manner—taked them all 
eg ok batter! And they being extremely fond of fish, had nothing 


bd e * * * 
On another occasion when we told Grinnwig to open some sardines, 
he opened the fish as well as the box, and ‘when she produced them, 
Seer out on a dish, remarked that she did not much in them, but 

‘at they made a rare mess about her kitchen table! 

* oa s . 

, Uur address is no longer Mrs. Grinnwig’s, Venetian Terrace, Mussel- 
cook, het but the Royal Hotel, Scarboro', where they keep a French 


The funny part about all this is that every word is true, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—< fae 
TO Gederrsgy sear the enormous sumber of letters received, we are 
* ‘unable i Gen lededed see ne eral deat’ 


Sropsr's IsLanD, 8.E., September 10th, 1885. 
My Dear ALLY,—Capital idea as your “AwanD op Munir” is 
sovsus to to thes the Ching tr eal in enaneig wets tote 
desire fo ata ly suita for the object it 
presume, the cipal reason for thi 
is the expectation Uuusstnteatnintn i 
I have not had the pleasure of seeing your certificate. It must be 
gorgeous and grand, or it would never emanate from the portals of the 


Yet, even were it designed and executed by all the ancient and 
modern masters in the form of one, it would not lente upon the reci- 
pients a thousandth part of the felicity they would enjoy should you 
act in accordance with my proposition. 

I know the intense pride you have in your daughter. If you had not 
you would be inhuman ; for surely bl fr de ne'er saw a fairer, a love- 
ler being ; and that scion of the nobility whom she has honoured by 

accepting as her fiancé, must have had all the fortunate stars in the 
firmament above him at his birth. 

It is knowing how diner Tootsie is that causes me to broach my 


8 tion with some of diffidence. 
it I am at a distance, and the flashes from those violet-hued 

orbs while they will disturb my soul not pierce my heart. Listen : 
Transform the dingy house in Shoe Lane (what an address for A. SLOPEB !) 
into a such as Haroun Alraschid would have delighted in. 

Let it be built of the finest Carrara marble—pure and spotless as 
snow. 

Let it be approached through an avenue of majestic golden pillars ; 
and let the foot tread on mousht but silver. ™ . P ; 

‘The interior of the palace to be but one hall ; the ceiling to be studded 
with diamonds and emeralds, The sides of the hall to be of gold carved 
with strange and mystic devices. 

The floor to be of the tinest velvet, with the arms of the SLOPERS, 
worked in gold in the centre. 

At one end let there be raised a throne to be wrought of gold; the 
back thereof to bear the monogram of our goddess in rubies and pearls. 

Let the throne look towards the entrance, which shall open at the 


north, 

At the appointed time, let there sound seven silver trumpets to herald 
the coming of the Venus of this earth. 

Then shall she take her seat upon the throne, and at each blast of 
» trumpets shall approach the mortal whom the SLorgr delighteth to 

onour, 

Then shall he kneel at the foot of the throne, and shall bow his head 
unto the ground seven times. 

After the seventh time he shall lift up his forehead. 

Then will the goddess descend and plant one kiss upon his brow. 

Then shall the music of all the earth make known the ‘' FRIEND 
OF SLOPER'S,” and he will when required, without thought of lucre, 
fill the pages of “‘ ALLY SLopgr’s Hat¥-Hoipay ;” and the circulation 
shall be counted by millions.—I am, yours always, 

“ILLYRIA.” 


85 Wynn Srrest, BinmincHaM, Sept, 11, 1885. 
Dear TootTsiz,—To thee I humbly beg to dedicate the following 
effusion. Not only must it be taken in a poetical sense, but it must 
also be taken literally. My heart has gone out into it therefore, in 
accepting one, please—oh, please! do not refuse the other, — 
Yours devotedly, WILLIAM JACKSON. 


T alk not of the white rose that blooms in dell 

or the wonderful tints of the nautilus shel L; 
O fthe ‘ical pearl that lies fathoms below 

in the dark, deep sea-caverns of old Mexic o. 
O ne there ts still so beyond all compare, 

e’en Ninon D’Enclos was never a0 fai R; 
T hough, when she holds up mankind as a fraud, 

look down on us, old maids applau D; 

8 till in submission we angry words curb; 

still we hold her supreme and super 
I n her enchantment disarming each foe, 


of the  AwaRD” 
who receives it. 


we are her bondslaves where'er we mre oO; 
E_ntrancing! bewitching! the toast of the club; 
Queen of the Fairies! our Tootsie we du B. 


Soap ytowrnl 
'three-card trick” at Margate not to be ‘run in.” Hoping 


LINES TO A LOVE-SICK LAD. 


Ou, do not grieve my noble friend, 
Because you are not fancy free, 
Nor think you too much condescend 

To love a maid of low degree. 


For should you court some well-born lass, 
And haply try her hand to win, 

Your folly nothing could surpass, — 
Don't when you should begin. 


When worldly knowledge you attain 
As well as Leal " beskoh lore, : 

The love you may then seek to gain 
Of high-bred damsel—not before. 


When lower kinds of minds you scan, 
The motives you may swiftly trace ; 
When you have learnt the first rough plan, 
Attempt a more intricate case. 


But slowly truth can we evolve, — 
And you must love and love again 

Ere complex problems you can solve, 
Or sever chaff from golden grain. 


Go boldly, see the world, and when 
You’ve seen it you may rest secure ; 
And you will justly value then 
The love of women true and pure. 


ee 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


A PERSON, one hot night lately, when asked if he would like to 
venture on an ice? said he was afraid he might break through. 

Ir your bootmaker sends boots home you can’t walk in, you should 
walk into him. 

LiMiTED Lig-aBILITY—Clumsiness in telling crackers. _ 

How To KEEP YOURSELY Dry—Eat freely of red herrings and salt 
beef, and don't drink. 

MepicaL.—SLOPER saw a man, the other day, with something dread- 
ful on his arm. He will probably never get rid of it while he lives, 
poor fellow ! for it was his wife. . 

It was woman who first prompted man to eat, but he took to drink 
on his own account afterw: 

Ir is not a very gona definition of a coffin to call it the house that a 
man lives in when he is dead. 

Wuar's the difference between a chilly man and a hot dog!—One 
wears a t coat, and the other pants. 

Tux difference between a bride and a bridegroom is this—one is 
given away, and the other sold. 

An old man is easier robbed than a young one, for his locks are 
few, and his gait is generally 

WHEN are some comic papers the sharpest |—When they are filed. 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tamm Canps, axD How rusy PLarep THEM. 
(Commeneed in No. 64.) 
= 
QUEEN OF CLUBS,—/ Continued. ) 

"Wat done, Little ” said Hi, Hawes, patting me kindly on 

the shoulder. a ie — z 
‘*She'll do,” said the talented author from London, which were the 
only words he had spoken since his first salutation ; but you will readily 
perdi these two words were sweet music in my ears, while as for the 
dfather, 
e could 
hardly keep 
still, — shift- 
ing from one 
foot to the 
other, and 
walking, 
even Ue 
ping, about 
the room, his 
quaint old 
lined face 


at it suffice 
that in it an 
animated 
pack of 
cards played 
an import- 
ant part, 
and t | 
was cast for 
the Queen of 
Clubs, with 
“7 plenty to 

‘ gay, more 
to do, three 
songs and a 


C8, 

The time 
flew rapidly 
on to Christ- 
mas, for Iwas 
busy with 

d_ grandfather devoted minute t ‘ieacting mets we 
an father devoted ev ute to c me in my 
pa We both went into keel and soul: I with all the enthusiasm 
of girlhood ; while he became a child again for my sake. He laughed 
at the jokes, he crooned a chorus to the songs, he even attempted the 
steps of the dance, and, above all, he clapped his hands, applauded, 
and cried, “ Bravo {—well done! Encore!” with Beitag Hight gles 


I did not fully realize at the time how this was all done to give me 
confidence. 

Mrs. Hawes, a good-hearted, motherly woman, whose boast it was 
that she had once played Juliet, took my costume into her special care, 
and when the eventful night came, assisted to array me in the most 
x” han bigamy inch !" cried dfath I 

Every inch a queen, ing—e inch !” cried gran er, as 
stood ae the wing wake to go eo al I saw the ever-ready tears 
tremb! in his eyes; but he quickly brushed them away. Then 
the music struck up, I made my first entrance, and—my triumph 


an, 

= a a great success, I—Estelle—was a 
success, had never heard such enthusiasm in our theatre, where 
as a rule the applause, when there was any, was conducted in a style 
of decorous sleepiness characteristic of ied dow gp, og Lawn! th, and 
I could hardly believe that it was J who roused the staid bility 
of the dull old town to an activity of delight which prompted them to 
kick panels, thump umbrellas, and clap hands till the chandelier shook 
with the noise. 

I went home in a perfect fever of delight, hardly realizing my success 
as yet, but proud to know that I had done credit to grandfather's teach- 
ing. As 1 laid my head upon my pillow in a wild whirl, all the events 
of the evening passed before me in rapid succession. I saw the lights 
flaring between me and a sheet of faces ; I heard over again the music 
the applause, the congratulations, and the flatteries, till at last I fell 


‘The most resplendent dress I had ever worn.” 


asleep, wondering who the handsome young fellow could have been—a 
gentleman, Eg had paid me so ful a compliment in so 
musical a voice; and had looked at me—well, I hardly know how—but 


as ae one had ever eae coe ge part, bs 

¢ may seem a very si thing, the success in a pantomime » be- 
fore an audience of country bumpkins, in an obscure faded theatre in 
an out-of-the-way, old-fashioned cathedral city ; but I was young, 
and had seen no town than Lawnborough in my short life, and it 
ap to me as if there were no greater triumph possible. 

ight after night the same scene was repeated, and nearly every night 
I noticed in the course of the performance the entrance into the boxes 
of the young gentleman who had spoken so pleasantly to me on the pro- 
duction of the piece. He never came behind the scenes again, but I 
thought—or was it fancy !—that his eyes followed me incessantly while 
Sor ag the stage, and that his applause was intended for my especial 

fit. 


One evening I summoned up courage to enquire of Mrs. Hawes if she 
had observed him, and could tell me who he was, 


“His name was Arthur Desmond.” 


‘* A young scamp, my dear,” she answered in her most sepulchral 
Uagedy tone, ‘and after no good, coming here night after night ; but, 
and she sighed deeply, ‘‘ he pays his money.” ; 

In reply to farther questions, I learnt from her that his name was 
Arthur Desmond, that he was the son of the Dean of Lawnborough, 
and had been intended for the church ; that, having taken a distaste 
for that profession, he had studied for the army ; but having failed to 
pass his examination, he was now doing nothing in particular but lounge 
about the bar of the Red Lion, drinking brandy and soda, when he was 
not playing billiards or skittles, or hanging round the theatre, 

My curiosity was satisfied, and I asked no more, 

(To be continued in our neat.) 


——— 
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“Although Mr. SLOPER has almost ceased to act for “Tax HaLr-HoLtpar” in aw oficial oapacity, we are pleased to learn that he and Mr. Moses 
are getting on in the world. We are informed that they have taken extensive premises, and have opened a Universal Agency, Limited. 


z = A ie 


A True Briton, who does not agree with Max O’Rell, 


4. Pontrait of parent of first boy, who 
wanted to know wnether the five pounds was 
supposed to pay for the boy's board and 
lodging for the first year. 


1. Mr. Moses, we understand, who had fur- 
niture warehoused, generously placed the 
same at Mr. Storer’s disposal. Mr. SLOPER 
found the other necessaries, 


Wa 


ey Ny 


‘ 
~ 
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: 5. Portrait of the mother of the second boy, SS “Ui 
who wanted her five pounds back, and le 
2. An admirable idea occurred to Mr. a dreadful disturbance on the stairs. Old Salt. Bo the Queen has awarded a pension of £100 a year 
to the sisters of John Leech. I'm glad for to hear 


Moses. marpoee a clerk were advertised for 
—'Splendid opportunity of learning 8 busi- 


ness. Firm year's services to be uitous. 
Premium only £5.” Portrait of ht, ac- 
tive boy who applied. 


MORE POLLUTION OF THE RIVER LEA 


hes Ho} ‘ccd byes a ‘ sar el 6. Appearance of premises occupied b 

who out fore under 8 cir- 5 

cumstances, but hadn't suited. However, the Universal cy Company (Limited), ae ee Tonly | soars you = for a lark, 

Moses took him and the premium. subsequently to the cutting off of the gas. i : va might pace dare a phy —_ ‘ 
have always ad: the cut of—” user? 


Talking the other day of the recent cap- 
ture of ladies by Brigands, ALLY says he 
knows one or two he'd like to capture. 


tf. 


7 


= fore 


THE TEETOTAL QUESTION. i 
Dugald has been taken to a recent Monster 
Teetotal Meeting at Exeter Hall. He thinks ADVICE GRATIS AT THE ISLE OF MAN. 


/ 


, _ == : . ee x \ \ 
| = _ ‘La VN ‘ 


€ ete! tae ges ‘ea Poor little Pipson, having been told to take a Saline Dra nt, but not being quite certain 
“She'll no tu: Tugald goed le e 
AND YET PEOPLE ASK WHY THE IRISH DIFFICULTIES ARE @ prute P if he only track water?" of ite beneficial cheapens professional advice on meeting Bones, @ young doctet inat 
NOT SETTLED! he proposes that he and his friend Pipeon. I eay, Bones, old boy, do you think it would do any harm if I drank alittle o 
Porturr, which is the intrance out of this place? shall liquor up, which they do. sea-water? "Bones, Not « dit of it, old man ; they'll never miss it! 


Paddy (on railway station), Oi say, 
Londen | Printed by Dasara Baormane, of thelr Camden Press, High Gtrect, N.W., and Published for the Proprietor, by W. J. Gimxime, at ‘The Sloperie,” 09 Bhoo Lane, B.0.—Saturday, September 10, 1885. 
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IN THE CHINESE COURT. ie : Pe 


“Then they saw Mr. Carter’s automaton babies, and 
Pa executed a fantasia on Boosey’s big drum, and they 
had a glass of milk each and a liqueur of maraschino to 
settle it, and one of green chartreuse to settle the 
maraschino, and then Pa had a fight in the Chinese 
Court ; so Bob said perhaps they had better try the 
Garden, as poor Pa did not feel at all well. 

“ After this and a lemon-squash each they continued 
strolling, and Pa made himself very agreeable to some 
of the ‘Friv.’ girls they met; and he explained the 
electric light, and promised to pass them in, and as 
many of their friends as they liked, some other evening 
free; and Lord Bob, of course, as in duty bound, stood 
a bottle of champagne, on account of being my Be- 
trothed. 

“But then, somehow, Pa got rather melancholy 
thinking of me and home, and began to cry, and said it 


THEN HE LEANEO 
OVER THE ae 


yf Ayer 
TO TAKE HOME 


«(m HG GARDER. USUAL, SLOPER 7 . Lun oT e 
S Finsterie REST NO-WHERE. q SARS 4d Fon Tecr= 


was wrong of Lord Bob not to have brought me; and they all gave Bob a bit of their minds, 
so he called for another bottle to make amends, 

“T don’t quite clearly understand what happened next, but Pa went on a little wild with one 
of the fountains, and climbed a tree to gather a lamp to bring me home as a present, for poor 
Pa has a feeling heart, say what they will. Then he and Bob, while leaning over the balustrade, 
fell off the terrace; and Bob got annoyed, and let poor Pa have it with the fire-hose ; and then 
poor Pa got annoyed, and fired six rounds from a Gatling gun; and then there seems to have 
been awful goings on of all sorts, and more police were sent for. They say poor Pa fought like 
a regular lion, and Billy’s clothes got torn to bits, and Bob’s hat was wrecked, and poor Pa’s 
damaged ; and then they were at last overwhelmed by their adversaries and led away. 

“There was some trouble about the bailing out—everybody Bob and Billy knew being ou. of 
town, and poor Pa’s friends wouldn’t get up. So Ma had to go down, and they asked her for 
ler rent receipt. She hadn’t got it, for certain reasons, so poor Pa, and Bob, and Billy were 


16 “See 
— AND OVERBALANCED 


T wourd Ex- 
HE OLO LUNATIC WOULD) HIMSELF 


“PERIMENT WITH THE FOUNTAINS - 


a mii Uhm 19 SUBJECT FOR GREAT BATTLE picture TAKIN THI U 


IN <<) 2 Se © 


INSIDE, LORD BOB LET ALLY 
HAVE IT WITM THE FIRE 


THIS ANNOYED THE 
OLD MAN, AND HE FIRED 
FIVE OR SIX ROUNOS PROM A 


GATLING GUN 


locked up all night. Since then Pa has been down at 
the seaside recruiting, and Ma got a letter last night 
saying there was trouble at his hotel. 

“How it is that it has not all been put into the news. 
papers I can’t think, dear; but it only shows what 
influence Papa has in high quarters. 

* * * * * 

“The Dook Snook and I passed a most enjoyable 
evening at the literary and scientific conversa:ione, and 
heard a deeply interesting lecture from a learned pro- 
fessor, after which we supped at the Romans, 

“TI wish the Dook wasn’t so hard up. He has a noble 
nature when compared to others I could name. 

* * * * * 

“Ma has lost her place in the High Class Cookery 
Plate-washing Department.” 

Sept, 14th, 1885. 


SxEE OPPOSITE. 


— , 


| 
SHING AT HOME —By using HUDSON'S EXTRACT OF SOAP the Pamily Wash of a large or small household 
MPORTANCE OF WA * can be quickly done with ease and economy, Clothes made beautifully sweet, wholesome, lily- 
white, and fresh as sea breezes. All risk of contagion with infected clothes at laundries, or where the Washing is put out, entirely avoided. 


Hupson’s ExTRACTo§ SOAP 
INSURES tHe LUXURY of 


Pure CLEAN CLOTHES 


SANITARY WASHING AT HOME. 


’ ___Fine Laces to Heavy Blankets washed, without the rough usage, terrible danger of infection, 
HUDSON'S EXTRACT OF SOAP.—Fine Laces to Heavy Blankets washed, without the rout ste. te ica a tacd rapping! 
scrubbing! brushing! or straining! is unnecessary. No rotting of the clothes as when bleaching chemicals are used. The Dirt slips away, saving 
Labour, saving Firing, saving Wear and Tear. Hudson's Extract of Seap is free from anything of an injurious character. A pure, Dry Soap, in 
fine powder, Rapidiy Soluble. Lathers Freely. Softens Water. A Perfect Hard-Water Soap! a Cold-Water Soap! a Soft-Water Soap! a Hot- 
Water Seap! Unrivalied as a purifying agent and producer of clean, sweet linen. Beware of Scandalous Imitations. Insist upon HUDSON’S 

BXTRACT OF SOAP, which has become a household werd all over the world for purity, sweetness, and health. 
Seld Everywhere, in Packets, One Penny and upwards. 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 
BRECH AM’S PILLS. Be Cag TE eee 


vous Disorders, such as Wind and Pain in 


; ; the Stomach, Sick Headache, Giddiness, 
BREECH AM S PILLS Fullness and Swelling after Meals, Dizziness 
¢ and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, F lushings of 

Heat, Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, 

8 Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, 

BREECH AM S PLLLS Disturbed Sleep, Frightful Dreams, and all 
* Nervous and Trembling Sensations, &c. 

The first dose will give relief in twenty 


BREGH A M nN PI | LS minutes, This is no fiction, for they have 

« done it in thousands of cases. Every suf- 

ferer is earnestly invited to try one box of 

' these Pills,and theywill beacknowledged tobe 
BRECHAM’S PILLS. ~“worrn a cunvea a Box. 

pe ee of ay ages Hae Pills are if 

, ’ valuable, as a few doses of them carry o 

BRECH AM S PLLLS all humours, and bring about all that 1s re- 

F uired. _No Female should be without 

them. There is no medicine to be found 


BREECH A M ’ P diy to equal Beecuam’s Pixts for removing any, 
S IL S. obstruction or irregularity of the system. | 

If taken according to the directions given, 

with each box they will soon restore Females | 


BEECGHAM’S PILLS. © ‘at2zeste sound and robust health, ) 


For a weak stomach, impaired digestion, _| 
and all disorders of the liver, they act like | 


B ) “ Magic,” and a few doses will be found to | 
BECH AM S PILLS. work wonders upon the most important | 
organs of the bang machine. They 
) strengthen the whole muscular system, re- | 
BREECH AM S PI [ LS store the long-lost complexion, bring back 
* the keen edge of appetite, and arouse into | 
action, with the Rosebud of Health, the | 
) whole physical energy of the human frame. __, 
BRECGH AM S P] | LS. These are “facts” admitted by thousands, 
embracing all classes of socicty, and one of 
the best guarantees to the Nervous and De- 


BEECH AMS PI | LS bilitated 1s, Beecham’s Pills have the largest 
¢ sale of any patent medicine in the world. 
: . He ae are given with each box. 
r ) old by all Druggists and Patent Medicine 
BEECH AM S PILLS. Dealers in the United Kingdom. 
In Boxes, 1s. 1:d. and 2s. 9d. each. 


| 
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S. 


Extract from a Letter from Miss 
TOOTSIE SLOPER to yet 
anothef ‘Dearest Friend. 

—_—~— 

“THE other evening the Dook Snook very kindly 
offered to escort me to a literary and scientific conver- 
sazione, Lord Bob having, with his usual excellent taste 
and gentlemanly style, pronounced it ‘too good enough,’ 
although I had distinctly expressed a desire to be 
present. 

« Bob, meanwhile, accompanied by the Hon’ble Billy 
and poor Pa, went to the Inventories, and from all 
accounts a nice set out there was. 

“T don't suppose, if half I have heard was true, they 
will forget poor Pa’s evening as long as the building is 


He atso DES'MAES TO 


ne 


z —THE EMINENT 
WISHES TO EX- 


CAP.n.Y AWAY 4 TORPEDO 


Svuiqnt 
SOUVENIR 


THE GRAND OLO MAN WAS 
WARNED NOT TO ger 
FOOLING WITH THE 


MACHINERY 


Say | 
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MEAN ADVANTAGE TAKEN OF 
ASLOPER AND THE HON Bicy 
WHILST TRYING THE OLD LONDON 


-SwEeTENED, 
—~ corpo.” 


MEAN - 
ADVANTAGE TAKEN Of 040 
LONDONER’ BY A. SLOPER. 


open, though for several reasons the matter has 
been kept as quiet as possible, and out of the 
newspapers, Of couree, dear, I don’t mind telling 
you, but you must promise not to breathe a single 
word to any living soul—won't you, dear? 

“ You must know, to begin with, that Ma has 
lately got a good engagement in connection with 
the School of High Class Cookery, in the plate- 
washing department, and so she was able to get 
a pass for poor Pa, who smuggled Bob and Billy 
in with him; and, having come in free them- 
selves, they naturally thought they ought not to 
give poor Pa the double right off. 

“To begin with, poor Pa feeling a little faint, 
they had some champagne and khoosh, and gin 
and angostura, and a little vermuth and kummel 
and then Pa felt a sinking, so Lord Bob asked 
him and Billy to do the Quadrant dinner with 
him, and, after a bottle or two of champagne and 
some burgundy, and coffee, and liqueurs they took 
a quiet stroll round, and Pa explained the 
machinery. 

“First, Pa made a few remarks about the 
12-ton gun, but the man in charge didn’t seem to 
care for Pa’s getting inside, and they wouldn't let 
him take home a sample torpedo. 


af ALLY HAS 
BEEN PROMISING FOR 
THE LAST PORTNIGHT TO 


STAND A DRINK 


WHEN THE EMINENT AND 
BILLY WERE EXAMINING THE 
D ovnamo ELecTRiCAL 
“They began to get thirsty about this time, and went mea ee 5 a iia cane 
to the American bar, where he offered to stand treat ; 

but they didn’t keep what Pa wanted, so Bob took them 

to another bar, and they had something else, and then 

Pa got his coat tail mixed up with some more machinery, 

and nearly got hurt. ALLY 

“ And then, when Bob had turned his back on them KINDLY 
for just a minute or two, while they were trying the 
old London Stocks, they got caught fast, and some boys 
behaved very rudely to them, as indeed the old Lon- 
doners did generally, objecting to Pa sampling their 
wares. 

After Pa had offered them some cooling refreshments, 
which they declined, he and Billy made some interesting 
experiments with the dynamo-electrical machine, and 
afterwards Pa gave an organ recital on a combination cRann 


organ. 


GIVES THEM 


A LITTLE 


COMPOSITION 
OP 1S OWN 


ON THE 


AND ALSO & PANTASIA ON 
BcoSEYS BIW DRUM. 


SEE OPPOSITE. 
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